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I.—BESSIE'S BEHAVIOR.

On one point Miss Bessie Durand agra=d
with Alexander von Humbeoldt, in fact, she
even went further than that celebrated
man, for while he asserted that Thun was
one of the three mest beautiful spots on
earth, Bessie heid that this Swiss town was
absolutely the most perfectly lovely place
she had ever visited. Her reason for ih's
conclusion differed from that of Humbei it
The latter, being a mere man, had been
"influenccd by the situation of the tow o,
the rapid foaming river, the placid gre.m
lake, the high mountairs all around and
the saow peaks to the east, the aacient
castle overlooking everything and
quant sireets with the pavements up at
the first Aocors.

Besasie had an eye for all these things,
of course, but while waterfalls and pro-
found ravines wers all very well in their
way, her hotel bad to be filled with the
right sert of company beiore any spot o=n
earth was entirely satisfactory to Eessie.
She did not care to be out of humamty’'s
reach, mor (o take her small journeys
alonc; she liked to hear the sweet music of
speech, and If she started at the souad of
her own. Heasle would have been on the
jump all day, for she was a bnlliant and
effusive talker.

So it happened that in touring throush
Switzeriand, Bessie and her mother (some-
how people alwaya placed Bessie’s name be-
fore that of her mother, whe was a qui=t
little unoblrusive woman) stopped at Thun,
intendinz to stay but a day. as most peop.e
do, but when Bess’e found the big hotel
simply swarming with nice young men :he
tcld her mother that the local guide book
asseried that Humbeldt had once said that
Than was one of the thres most lovely
places on earth, and therefore they ought
to stay there and enjoy its beautles, which
they at once proceeded to do. It raust not
be imagned from this that Bessle was par-
ticularly fomd of young men. Such was

far from being the case. She merely liked
to have them propose to her, which was
certainly a laudable ambition, but she In-
varizsbly refused them, which went o show
that she was not, as her enemies stated,
The fact

always in love with somebody.

!

the

she was a heartless flirt. How little do we
know the motives of our. fellow creatures!
How prone are we to misjudge the actions
ef others! Bessle was mo flirt, but 2 ‘high-
minded, consclentious girl, with an ambition
—an ambition which. she did not babble
about to the world, and therefore the world
failed to appreciate her, as it nearly always
fails to appreciate those who do not take it
into their confidence.

It came to be eurrently reported in the
hotel that Bess.e had retused no less than
se.vn of the young men who had been
staying there, and as these young men had,
ore after another, packed up and departed,
either by the last train at night or the
euarl.est in the morning, the proprietor be-
gan to wonder what the matter was, espe-
cially as each of the departing guests had
but a shert time before expressed renewed
delight w:th the hoiel and its surround-
ings. Several of them had stated to the
proprietor that they had abandoned their
intantion of proceeding further with their
2w .ss tour, so satisfied were they with
un and all its belong.ngs. Thus did the
fHiitenng opinion of Alexander von Hum-
toidt seem about to become general, to the
great delight of the hotel proprietor, when,
v 'thout warning, these young men had
tLwmily deserted Thun, while its baaluu'
Joubtedly remained unchanged. Nat-
srully the good man who owned the hotel
#u3 bewildered, and began to think that,
#:ter all, the English were an uncertain,
miind-chang.ng race.

Among the guests there was one Young
f.ilow who was quite as much perplexed
25 the proprietor. Archie Severance was
ore of the last to fall under Lhe swveil of
Elessie, if, indeed, it is correct to speak of
Archie falling at all. He was a very de-
i berate young man, not given te doing any -
th.ng precipitously, but there is no doubt
that the charming personality of Bessie fas-
s nated him, although he seemed to content
himself with admiring her at a distance.
Eessie, somehow, did not seem to care about
being admired from a distance, and once
when Archie was promenading back and
forth on the terrace above the river, she
sm.led sweetly at him from her book, and
he sat down beside her. Jimmy Wellman
had gone that morning, and the rest had
not yet found it out. Jimmy had so com-
pletely monopolized Miss Durand for the
last few days that no one else had had a
chance, hut now that he had deparied,
Eessie sat alone on the terrace, which was
a most unususal state of things.

“They tell me,” said Bessie in her most
flattering manner, “that you are a famous
ctimber, and that you have been to the top
of the Matterhorn.” -

“Oh, not famous; far from it,” s=sald
Archie, modestly. “I have been up the
Matterhorn three or four times, but then
women and children make that a'a.cent
nowadays, so that is nething unusual.

“] am sure you must have had some
thrilling escapes.” continued Bessie, look-
ing with admiration at Archie’s stalwart
frame. “Mr. Wellman had an awful ex-

emwe—""

“Yesterday?'" interrupted Archie. “I hear
be left early this morning.’’

“No, not yesterday,” said Miss Durand,

— =

was that Mlss Bessie Durand’s motives

were enl'reiy misunderatood by an unap-

pregiative world. Was she to be biamad
beecause young men wanted her to marry
them? Certainly not. It was not her fault
that she was pretty and sweet, and that
yYoung men, as a general rule, liked to talk
to her beiter than tc any one else in the
neighborhoed. Many of her detractors
would very likely have given much 0 have
had Bessie's many charms of face, figure
and manner. This is a jealous world, and
people del'ght im saying spitefal little
things about those more favored by Provi-
dence than themselves. It must be ad-
mitted, however, that Bessie had a certain
cooing, confidential way with people that
ray have miszled some of the young men
who ult!mately proposed to har into im-
aglning that they were especial favorites
with the young lady

She tock a kindly interest in their affaira,
and very shortly after their acquaintance
with he: most young men found them-
selves pouring imto her sympathetie ear
all their hopes and aspirations, Bessie's
ear was veryv sheil-like and beautiful as
well as sympathetie, so that one can hard-
1y say the young men were to blame, any
more than Bessle was. Nearly everyhody
in i1h's world wanis to talk of himself or
herself, as the case may be, and so it is no
wonder that a person like Bessie, who s
willing to listen while other people taik
of themseives, is popular. Among the
many bhillious who inhalit this planet there
are too many talkers and loo few listeners,
and although Bessie was updoubtedly a
Lrilliant talker on occasion, there is ne
doubt that her many victories resulted
more from her apprec’ative qualities as a
talent«1 Istemer than from the entertain-
ing charms of her conversation. Those
women who have =0 much to say about
Bessie’s behavior might well take a leaf
from her book in this respect. They would
find, if they had even passally good looks,
that proposals would be mora frequent. OFf
course there s L6 use in denying that Bes-
sle’s eyes had much to do with bringing
youiug men to the point. Her eyes wera
large and dark an? they had an entranc-
ing hubit of softening just at the right
momsnt, when there came into them a
sweet, trusiful, yearning look that it was
simply Impossible to resist. They gazed inus
at & young man when he was telEng in
low whisters how he honed to make the
world wiser and better by his presence in
it, or when he narrated some incident of
great darpger ln which he tcok part, where
(unconsciously, perhaps, on the teller's
part) his own heroism was shown forth to
the best possible advantage. Then Bes-
pie's eves would grow large and humid and
tender and a subduoed Yght would come
into t¥em as she hung breathlessly on h's
worids Did not Desdemona capture Othel-
1o merely by listening to a recital of his
own daring deeds, which were, doubtless,
very greatly exaggerated?

The youns men at the big hotel In Thun
were clad mestly In knickerbockers, and
many of them had alpenstocks of their own.
Jt soon became their delicht to =it on the
terrace in front of the hotel during the
plessant summer evenings and relate to
Bessie their hairbreadth escapes, the con-
tinuous murmur of the River Aare forming
4 sooth!ng chorus to their dramatic narra-
tiona., At least a dozen young men hovered
areund the girl, willing and eager to confide
in her, but while Bessie was smiling and
Kind to them all, it was soon evident that
scme special one was her favorite, and then
the rest hung  hopelessly back. Things
woulld go wondérfully well for this Incky
feliow for 2 day or two, and he usually be-
ceme 5o offensively coneeited In his bearing
towar! the rest that the wondar is he es-
capeid without persomal vengeance being
wreaksd upon him; then all at once he
would pack up his bhelongings and gloomily
depart for Berne or Interlaken, depending
on whether his ultimate destination was
west or east. The young men remaining in-
varfably tried not to look jubilant at the
sudden departure, while the ladles staying
&t the hotel hegan to say hard things of
Bessie, going even so far as to assert that

coldly, drawing herself up with some in-
dignation, but as she glanced s!deways at
Mr. Severance, that young man seemed so
irnocent that she thought perhaps he
meant nothing in particular by his remark.
So after a slight pause Bessie went on
again. "It was a week ago. He was cmb-
ing the Siockhorn and all at once the
clouds surrounded him.™

“And what did Jimmy de?
the clouds rolled by, I suppose.”

“Now, Mr. Severance, if you are golng to
laugh at me, I shall not talk to you any
more."” i

*“l assure you, Miss Durand, T was not
laughing at you. I was laughing at Jim-
my. I never regarded Lhe Stockhorn as a
formidable peak. It is something like
7.195 feet high, I believe, not to mention
the inches.”

“But surely, Mr. Severance, yon know
very well that the danger of a mountain
does not necessarily bear any proportion
to its altitude above the sea.”

“That is very true. I am sure that
Jimmy himself, with his head in the
clouds, has braved greater dangers at much
lcwer levels than the top of the Stock-
hore.”™

Again Miss Durand looked seachingly at
the young man beside her, but again
Archie was gazing dreamily at the curious
bell-shaped summit cf the mountain under
discussion. The Stockhorm stands out
nobly head and shoulders above its fel-
lows, when viewed from the hotel terrace
&t Thun. There was silence for a few mo-
ments between the two, and Bessie said to
herself that she did not at all like this
exceedingly self-possessed young man whoe
seemed fo lock at the mountains in prefer-
enee to gazing at ner, which was against
the natural order of things. It was evi-
dent that DMr. Severance necded to be
tauzht a lesson, and Bessie, who har a good
deal of justifiable confidence in her own
powers as a teacher, rezolved to give him
the necessary instructien. Perhaps, when
he had acquired a little more experience,
he would neot speak so contemptuously of
“Jimmy"' or any of the rest. Besides It is
always a generous action towards the rest
of humanity to reduce the inordinate self-
esteem of any one young man to something
like rcasonable prepertions. So Bessie, in-
stead of showing that she was offended by
his fiippant conversation and his lack of
devation to her, put on her most hewitch-
irg manner and smiled the smile that so
many before Ler latest victim had found
impossible to resist. She would make him
talk of himself and his exploits, 'They all
succumbed to (hat treaiment.

“I do so love to hear of rarrow escapes,"
sald Bessle, confldently. *I think it is so
izspiring to hea of human courage and en-
durance being pitted against the dangers
of the Alps and coming out victorious.”

“Yes, they usually come out victorious
according to the acceunts that reach us,
but then, you know, we never hear the
mountain’s sid> of the story.”

“But, surely, Mr. Severance,” appeala2d
Bessle, “you do not imagine that a real
climber wounld exaggerate when telling of
what he had dome.”

“*No. Oh, no. I would not go so far as to
say that he would exaggerate exactly, but
I have known cases where—well—a sort of
Alpine glow came over a story that, I mast
confess, improved It very much. Then,
again, curlous mental transformations take
place, which have the effect of making a
man, what the vulgar term, a liar. Some
years ago a friend of mine came over here
to do a few ascents, but he found sitting
on the hotel plazza so much more to his
taste that he sat there. I think myself
that the veranda climber is the most sensi-
ble man of the lot of us, and If he has a
good imagination there i3 no reason why he
should be distanced by those you call real
climbers wken it comes to telliig stories of
adventures. Well, this man, who is a most
truthful person, took one false step. You
know some amateurs have a vile habit of
getting the names of various peaks branded
cn their alpenstocks, just as if any real
climber ever used an alpenstock.”

“Why, what do they uwse?”’ asked Beasie,
much intercsted.

Faited till

“Ice axas, of course. Now, there is a use-
fu} individual in Interlaken who is what you
might call a wholesale brander. He has the
names of al the peaks done in iron at his
shop, and if you take your alpenstock to him,
he will, for a few frames, brand on it all toe
rames it will hold, from the Ortler to Mont
Blare. My friend was weak enough to have
alt the climbs he iatended to make
branded on the alpenstock he bought the
n‘oment he entered Switzerland. They al-
ways buy an alpenstoek the first thing. He
never had the time to return to the moun-
tairs, but gradually he came to belleve that
he had made all the ascents recorded by fire
and iron on his pole. He Is a truthful man
on every other topic than Switzerland.™

“But’ you must have had some verv dan-
gerous experiences among the Alps, Mr. Sev-
erance. Please tell me of the time you were
in the greatest peril.”

“I am sure it would not interest yvou.”

“Oh, it would; it would. Please go on and
don't require so much persuasion. I am Just
Icnging to hear the story.”

“1t isn't much of a story beeause, you see,
there is no alpine glow about it.”

Archie glanced at the girl and it flashed
across his mind that he was probably then in
the greatest danger he had ever been in, in
his life. She bent forward toward him, her
elbows on her knees and her chin—such a
pretty chin—in her hands. Her eyes were
full upon hifn, and Archie had sense enough
to realize that there was da:g.r in the.r clear
pellueid depths, so he, too, turned his own
from them and sought refuge in his old
friend the Stockhorn.

“I think the narrowest escape I ever had
was about two weeks ago. I went up—"

“With hoew many guldes?"’ interrupted
Bessie breathlessly.

“With none at
with a laugh.

“Isn’t that very unsafe? I thought ona
always should have a guide.”

“Sometimes guides are unnecessary. I
took none on this occasion because I only
aseended as far as the Chateau in Thun,
some 300 feet above where we are sitting,
and as T went by the main street of the
town, the climb was perfeetly safe in all
weathers. Besides there is generally a
policeman abhout.”

“Oh,” said the girl, sitting up suddenly
very straight. Archie was looking at the
mountains and did not see the hot anger
surge up into her face.

“You know the steps leading down from
the castle; they are covered in, and are
very dark when one comes out of the
bright sunlight. Some fool had been eart-
ing an orange there, and had carelessly
thrown the peel on the steps. I did not
notice it and so trod on a bit. The next

I knew I was in a heap at the foot
of that Tong stairway, thinking every bone
in my body was broken. I had many
bruises, but no hurt that was serious,
nevertheless I never had such a fright in*
my life, and I hope never te have such
a::gther." Bessie rose up with much dig-
nity. i

“I am obliged to you for your recital,
Mr. Severance,” she sald freezingly. “If I
do not seem to appreciate it as much as I
should, it s perhaps because I am not ac-
customed to being laughed at.”

“I assure you, Miss Durand, that T am
not laughing at you, and that this pathetic
incident was anything but a laughing mar-
ter to me. The Stockhorn has mo such
danger lying in wait for a man as a bit of
orange peel on a dark and steep stairway.
Please do not be offended with me. 1 told
you my storiea have no Alpine glow about
t:eem, but the danger is undoubtedly
there.” '

Archie had risen to his feet, but there
was no forgiveness in Miss Durand's eyes
as she bade him *“Good afternoon” and
:vhant into the hotel, leaving him standing

ere.

During the week that followed Archlie
had little chance of making his peace with
Miss Purand, for in that week the Sander-
son episode had its beginning, its rise, and
its culmination. Charley Sanderson, em-
boldened by the sudden departure of Well-
man, became the constant attendant of
Bessie, and everything appeared to be in
his favor until the evening he left. That
evening the two strolled along the walk
that borders the north side of the river,
leading to the lake. They sa:l they were
going to see the Alpine glow on the snow
mountains, but nobody believed that, for
the glow can be seen quite as well from the
terrace in front of the hotel. Be that as it
may, they came back together shortly be-
fore 8 o'clock, Bessie looking her prettiest,
and Sanderson with a black frown en his
face, evidently in the worst of tempers.
He flung his belongings in a bag and de-
parted on the 8:40 train for Berme. As
Archie met the pair, Bessie actually smiled
very sweetly upon him, while Sanderson
glared as if he had never met Severance
hefore.

“That episoede is evidently ended,” said
Archie Lo himself as he continued his walk
toward lLake Thun. “I wender if it is pure
devilment that induces her to lead people
on to a proposal and then drop them. 1
suppose Charley will leave now, aml we
will have no more games of bHillinrds. I
wonder why they all seem to think it the
proper thing to go away. I wouldn't. A
woman is like a difficult peak, if you don't
succeed the first time,you should try agzain.
I believe I shall try half a Jdezen proposals
with Bessie myself. If 1 ever come to the
point, she won't find it so easy lo get rid
of me as she does with all the rest.™

Meditating thus, he sat down on a bench
inder the trees facing the lake. Archie
wondered if the momentous qguestion had
been asked at this spot. Tt seemed just
the piace for it, and he noticed that the
gravel on the path was much disturbed, as
if by the iron-shod peint of an agitated
man’'s cane. Then he remembered that
Sanderson was carrying an iren-pointed
cane. As Archie smiled and looked about
Fim, he saw on the seat beside him a neat
lttle moroceo-bound book, with a silver
clasp. It had evidently slipped from the
icseeure dress pocket of a fady who had
been sitting there. Archie picked it up and
turned it over and over in his hands, It is
a painful thing to be compelled to make
excuses for one of whom we would fain
speak well, but it must be admitted that at
this point in his life Severance did what he
srould pot have done. He actually read
the contents of the book, although he must
bave been aware before he turned the sec-
ond jeaf that what was there set down was
meant for no eye save the writer's own.
Archie excuses himselfs by maintaining
that he had to read the book before he
ceuld be sure it belonged to anybody in
particular, and that he opened it at first
merely to see if there were a name or a
card Inside, but there is Httle doubt that
the young man knew from the very first
whose book it was, and he might at least
have asked Miss Durand if it were hers
before he opened it. However, there is lit-
tle purpose in speculating on what might
have been, and as the reading of the note
book led directly to the utterly unjusti-
fiable action of Severance afterward, as
one wrong step invariably leads to an-
other, the contents of the little volume are |
here fgiven, so that the reader of this |
tiagedy may the more fully understand the |
situation.

II.—-BESSBIE'S CONFESSION,

August 1.—The keeping of a diary iz a
silly fashion, and I am sure I would not
bother with one, if my memory were good
and if I had not a great objeclL in view.
However, 1 do not intend this book to be
more than a collection of notes that will he
useful to me when I begin my novel. The
novel is to be the work of my life, and I
mean to use every talent I may have to
mn.ake it unigque and true to life. I think
the New Woman novel is a thing of the
past, and that the time has now come for
a novel of tne old sort, yet written with a
fidelity to life such as has never been at-
tempted by the old novelists. A painter or
a sculptor uses a model while producing a
great picture or a great statue. Why should
not a writer use a model also? ‘Fhe motive
of 21l great novels must be love, and the
culminating point of a love story is the
proposal. In no novel that I have ever
read is the proposal well done. Men evi-
dently do not talk to each other about the
proposals they make, therefore, a man
writer has merely his own experience to go
tpon, so his proposals have a sameness:
Lis hero proposes just as he himself has
done or would do. Women writers seem to
bhave more imagination In thia matter, but
they describe a proposal as they would like
it tf be, and not as it actually is. I find
that It is quite an easy thing to get a
man to propose. I suppose I have a gift
that way, and besides there iz no denying
the fact that I am handsome and perhaps
that s something of an aid. I therefore
intend to write down in this book all my
rroposals, using the exact language the
man employed, and thus I shall have the
proposals in my novel precisely as they
gecurred. I shall also set down here any
thonghts that may be of use to me as I
write my book.

August 2.—I shall hereafter not date the
notes In this book; that will make it look
less llke a diary, wkich I detest. We are
in Thumn, which i1s a lovely place. Hum-
boldt, whoever he Is or was, said it is one
of the three prettiest spots on earth. I
wonder what the names are of the other
two. We intended to stay but eone night
at this hotel, but I see it is full of young
men and as all the women seem to be
rather ugly and given to gossip I think Lhis
iz just the place for the carrving out of

all,’”" answered Archie

my ldeas. The average young man Is al-

ways ready to fall in love while on his
vacation, it time pass =0 _pleasantly,
and as I read: ewhere that man as a
general rule proposes fourteen times duor-
ing his life, I.may as well, in the interests
of Hlterature, he tne reciplent of some of
those offers. T have hit on what I think
is a marvelous’ a. 1 shall arrange the
offers .with some regard to thé scenery,
just as I supfiog¢ x stage manager does.
One shall propose by the river; there are
lovely, shady walks on both sides; another
up in the mountains; another In the moon-
Hght on the lakg in one of the pretty for-
eign loocking rowbeats they have here, with
striped awnirgs. I don’t believe any novel-
ist has ever thought of such a thing. Then
I can write down a vivid description of the
scenery in conjumction with the language
the young man uses. If my book Is not
a4 success it will,be because there are no
discriminating? lca in England.

First proposal. This came on rather un-
expectedly. His name is Samuel Caldwell
and he is a ecurate here for his health. He
is not in the least in love with me, but he
thinks he is, and so 1 suppose it comes to
the same thing. He began by saying thmt I
was the orly one who ever understood his
real aspirations, and that if I would join
my lot with his he was sure we would not
only bring happiness 1o eurselves, but to
others as well. I told him gently that my
own highest aspirat’on was to write a suc-
cessful novel, and this horrified him, for he
thinks novels are wicked. He has gone to
Grindewald, where he thinks the air is
more suitable for his lungs. 1 hardly count
this as a proposal, and it took me so much

by surprise that it was half over before I
realized that it actually was an offer of his
heart and hand. Besides, it took place In
the hotel garden, of all unlikely spois,
wherea we were in constant danger of in-
terruption.

Second proposal. Richard King is a
very nice fellow and was tremendously in
earnest. He says his life is blighted, but
he will soon come to a d:fferemt opinion at
Interlaken, where Margaret Dunn writes
me it Is very gay and where Richard has
gone. Last evening we strolled down by
the lake and he suggested that we should
go ou' in a boat. He engaged one with
two women to row, one sitting at the stern
and the other standing at the prow, work-
ing great ears that looked like cricket bats.
The women did not understand English,
and we floated on the lake until the moon
came up over the snow mountains. Richard
leaned over and tried to take my hand,
whispering in a low voice “Bessle.” I con-
fess I was rather in a flutlter and coulq
think of nothing better to say than “Sir!
in a tone of surprise and indignation. He
went on very hu ¥-

“Bessie,” hg, sgid, “we have known each
other only a.few days, but in those few
days I have ljved In paradise.’

“'Yes,” I answered, gatherifig my wits
about me, “Humbalt says Thun is one of the
three—"

Richard inferrupted me with somelhln'g_
tkat sounded remarkably like “Hang Thun.
Then he went on and sald that ¥ was all the
world to him; that he could not live without
me. I shock my head slowly and did not re-
ply. He spoke with a finency that seemed
to suggest practice, but I told him it could
never he. Then he folded his arms, sitting
moodily hack in the beat, saying I had
blighted his life. " He did look handsomeé as
he sat there in the moonlight, with a deep
frown on his brow, but I could not help
thinking he s4t Faack purposely, so that the
moonlight might strike his face. T wish I
could write down the exact language he
used, for he was very eloquent, but some-
how I eannot b ‘myself to do it, even in
this book. I am Sure, however, that when I
come to write my movel and turn up these
notes T shall recall the words. Still, I in-
tended to put down the exact phrases. I
wish T could fake netes at the time, but
when a man is proposing he seems to want
all vour attention.

A fine, stalwart young man came to the
hotel today, bronzed by mountain climbing.
He looks as if he would propose in a manner
not so mueh Iike all the rest. I have found
that his name is Archibald Severance, amd
they say he is a great mountainecer. What
a splendid thing a proposal on the high Alps
would be from such a man, with the gpleam-
ing srow all around. I think I shall use
that idea in the book.

Third, fourth, fifth and sixth proposals.
I must confess that I am amazed and dis-
appointed with the men. Is there no such
thing as originality among mankind? You
woiuld think they had all taken lessons from
some proposing master: they all have the
same formula. The last four all began hy
calling me “Bessie” with the air of taking
a graat and impertant step in life. Mr. Well-
man varied it a little by asking me to call
him Jimomy, but the prineciple is just the
same. [ suppose this sameness is the result
of our modern svstem of education. I am
sure Archie would act diferently. T am not
certain that I like him, but he interests me
more than any of the others. T was very
angry with him a8 week ago. He knows it,
but he doesn’t seem to care. As soon as
Charley Sandaorson proposes I will see what
can be done with Archie Severance.

I like the name Archie. It seems to suit
the young men exactly. 1 have been won-
dering what sort of scenery wowuld accord
best with Mr. Severanece's proposal. I sup-
pcse a glacier would be about the correct
tliing, for I imagine Archie is rather cold
and sneering, when he is not in very goed
himer. The lake would be too placid for his
proposal. and when one is near the rapids
one cannot hear what the man is saying. I
think the Kohleren gorge would be just the
spot, it is so wild and romantie, with a hun-
dred waterfalls dashing down the precipices,
I must ask Archle if he has ever seen the
Kohleren Falls. I suppose he will despise
them Yecause they are mot up among the
snow peaks.

I11. -BESSIE'S PROPOSAL.

After reading the book, which he had no
business to read, Archie closed the volume,
fgstened the clasp, and slipped it into his in-
side pocket. There was 1 meditative look in
kis eyes as he gazed over the hlue lake.

“I can't return it to her—now,” Archie
said to himself. “Perhaps I should not have
read it. So she is not a firt after all. but
merely uses us [oor mortals as models”
Archie sighed. “T think that's better than
being a flirt—but I'm not quite sure. I sup-
pose ar author is justified in going to great
lengths to insure the success of so important
a thing as a beok. It may be that I can as-
sist her with this tremendous work of fie-
tion. 1 will ¥hihk about it. Bui what am 1
to do ahout thifilitfle diary? I musi think
about that as Mell. I can’t give it to her
and say I di¥#Aot read it, for I am such a
poor hand at Fs¥ng.

“Good heaveRB! 1 believe that is Bes-
sie comirg Alofit along the river bank. I'll
wager she hAs missed the book and knows
pretty accurf&téfy where she lost it. I'll
place it where ¥'found it and nide.”

The line off'trées along the path made it
easy for Aré¢hie io carry out successfully
his hastily formed resolution. He felt like
a sneak, a ffelfhg he thoroughly merited,
as he dodged’lehind the trees and so work-
ed his way tO the main road. He saw Bes-
sie march stralght Tor the bench, pick up
the book and walk back toward the hotel,
without everfglancing around, and her de-
finite action’eofiVinced Archie that she had
no suspiciort that anyone had seen her
hook. This miade the young man feel eas-
ler ‘n his mind, and he swung along the
Interlaken road toward Thun, flattering
himself that no harm had been done. Nev-
ertheless he had resolved to revenge Miss
Bessie's innocent vietims, and as he walk-
ed he turned plan after plan ever in his
mind. Vengeance would be all the mut
complete as the girl had no idea that h&®
literary methods were known to anyone
but herseif.

For the next week Archie was very at-
tentive to Bess'e, and it must be recorded
that the pretty Young woman seemed to
appreciate his devotion thoroughly and to
like ii. One morning, beautifully arrayed
in walking costume, Bessie stood on the
terrace apparently scanning the sky as™=/
anxious abtout the weather, but Iin reality
looking out for an escort, the gossips sald
to each other as they sat under the awn-
ings busy at needle work and slander, for,
of courze,no such thought was in the young

lady’s mind.~ She smiled sweetly when

Arciile happened to come out of the billiard.

room, but then she always greeted her
friends-in a kindly manner. -

“Are you off for a walk this morning?’
asked Archie, ‘'in the innocent tone of one
whko didn’t know and really desired the in-
formation.

He spoke for the benefit of the gossips,
but they were fiot to be taken in by any
auch transparent device. They sniffed with
contempt, and said it was brazen of the
two te pretend that they were not meeting
there by appointment.

“Yes,” said Bessie with a saucy air of
deflance as if she did not care who knew
it. “I am going by the upper road to the
Eohleren Faills. Have you ever seen
them 7«

“No. Are they pretty?’

“Pretty! They are grand, at least the
gorge i3, although perhaps you would not
think either the gorge cor the falls worth
visiting.”

“How can I tell until 1 have visited
them? Won't you be my guide there?”

“I shall be most happy to have you
come, only you most promisz to speak re-
spectfully of both ravine and fall.”

“I was not the man who snoke d'sre-
spectfully of the eguatlor, you know," said
Archie as they wailked off together amid
the scern of the gossips, who declared they
had never seen such a bold-faced action in
their lives. As their lives already had been
somewhat lengthy, an idea may be formed
of the heinousness of Bess.e's conduct.

It took the two rather more than an
hour by the upper road overlooking the
town of Then and the lake beyond, to
reach the finger board that pointed down
into the Kohleren valley.

They zigzagged alorg a rapidly falllng
path until they reached the first of a series
of falls roaring into a deep gorge surround-
ed by a dense forest. Bessie leaned against
the frail hand-rail and gazed into the
depths, Severance standing by her side.

Severance was the first to speak, and
when he spoke it was not on the subject
of the cataract.

“Miss Durand,” he said, “I love youw. I
ask you to be my wife.”

“Oh, Mr. Severance,” replied Bessie with-
out. lifting her eyes from the foaming
chasm, “I hope that nothing in my actions
has led you to—" ~

“Am I to understand that you are ahout
to refuse me?” cried Archie in a menac-
ing voice that sounded above the roar of
the falling waters. Bessie looked quickly
up at him and seeing a dark frown on his
brew, drew slightly away from him.

“Certaicly I am going to refuse you. I
have known you scarcely more than a
week."” <

“That has nething to do with it. I tell
you, girl, that I love you. Don't you un-
derstand what I say?’

“Y undersiand what you say well enough,
but I dom’t love you. Is not that answer
sulficient 7"

“It would be sufficient If it were true.
It is not true. You do love me. I have
seen that for days, for although you may
have striven to conceal your affection for
me, yet it has been evident to_everyone,
and more especially to the man whe loved
you. Why then deny what has been patent
to all onlookers? Have I not seen your
face brighten when I approached you?
Have [ not seen a welcoming smile on your
lIips“that could have had but one mean-
ng?™*

“Mr. Severance,” cried Bessie, In un-
feigned alarm., “bave yeu gone suddenly
mad? How dare you speak to me in this
fashion?"

“Girl,” shouted Archie, grasping her by
the wrist, “ia it possible that I am wrong
in supposing you care for me, and that the
only other inference to be drawn from your
actions is the true one?”’

“What other inference?” asked Bessie, In
a trembling voice, trying unsuccessfully to
withdraw her wrist from his iron grasp.

“That you have been trifiing with me,”
hissed Severance; “that you have led me
on and on, meaning nothing; that you have
been pretendjng to care for me when in
reality you merely wanted to add one more
to the many proposals you have received.
That is the alternative. Now, which is the
faet? Are you in love with me, or have
you been fooling me?”

“1 told you I was not in love with you,
but I did think you were a gentleman.
Now, that I see you are a ruffian, I hate
you. Let go my wrist; you are hurting
me."”

“Very good; very good. Now we have
the truth at last, and I will teach you the
g:ngr of making a plaything of a human

‘ -Ui

Severance let go her wrist and seized her
around the waist. Bessie screamed and
called for help, while the man who held
her a helpless prisoner laughed sardoni-
cally, With his free hand he thrust aside
the frail pine pole that formed a hand-rail
to guard the edge of the cliff. It fell into
the :orr\mt and disappeared down the cat-
aract.

“What are you going to do?’ cried the
girl, her eyes wide with terror.

“I intend to leap with you into this abyss;
then we ghall be united forever.”

“Oh, Archie, Archie, I love you,* sobbed
Bessle, throwing her arms around the meck
of the astonished young man, who was so
amazed at the sudden turn events had
tuken, that, in stepping back, he nearly
aceomplished the disaster he had a mo-
ment before threatened.

“Then why—why,” he stammered, *did
you—why did you deny it?’ 3

“Oh, I don’t know. I suppose because I
am contrary, or because, as you said, it
was so self-evident. Still, I don’t beleve I
would ever have accepted you if you hadn’t
forced me to. I have become =0 wearied
with the conventional form eof proposal.”

*“Yes, I suppose it does get rather tire-
some,” said Archle, mopping his brow. “I
see & bench a little further down; suppose
we sit there and talk the matter over.”

He gave her his hand, and she tripped
daintily down to the bench, where they sat
down together.

“Ycu didn't really belleve T was such a
ruffian as I pretended to be,”” said Archie
at last.

“Why, yes. Aren't you?’' she asked
simply, glancing sideways at him, with her
most winuing smile.

“You surely dido’t actually think I was
going to throw you over the cliff.”” -

“Oh, I bave often heard or read of it
being done. Were you enly pretending?”

‘“That’s all. It was really a little matter
of revenge. I thought you ought to be pun-
ished for the way you had used those
other poor fellows. And Sanderson was
such a good hand at billiards. I could just
beat him.™

“You—you said—you cared for me. Was
that pretense, too?' asked Bessie, with a
catch In her volce. -

“No. That was all true, Bessie: and
there is where my scheme of vengeance
goes lame. You see, my dear girl, I never
thought you would look at me; some of the
other fellows are ever g0 much betier than
I am, and of course 1 did not imagine I had
any chance. I hope you will forgive me,
and that you won't insist on having a real
re;}nge by withdrawing what yvou have
said.”

“1 shall have revenge emough onm you,
Archie, you poor, deluded voung man. all
your life. But never say anything more
about ‘the other fellows,” as you ecall ther.
There never was any other fellow but you.
Perhaps I will show you a little book some
day that will explain everythingz, althourh
I am not so sure, if you saw i1, you might
think worse of me than ever. 1 ithink, per-
haps, it is my duty to show it 1o voi be-
fore it is too late to draw back. Shall 17"

*“1 absolutely refuse to look at it—now or
any other time,” said Archie, magnani-
mously, drawing her toward him and kiss-
ing her,

And Bessie, with a sigh of relief, won-
dered why it was that men have 80 much
less curiosity than women. She was sure

Huge Petition.

Thousands of Mothers
Would Sign.

Every Little Village
and Small Town.

Multitudes of Komes in
the Great Cities

To be Represented on
Enormous Roll.

People with World-Wide Repu-
tations Lead the Way.

Great Work of Paine’s Celery
Compound.

pepsis and Bright's disease. =

There would be fully as many men who had been
permanently cured of kideey amd liver diseases
and meecued from chronic bad healih by means of
this great invigorator.

A vast number of children would be represented
to testify to ibe ability of Paine's celery com-
pound to restore a bealthy appetite, to take away
that constant tired fecling and to purify the blood
of mrmful bomors.

Fhe of iesth ials for Puine's eelery
compourd from nen and women of high standing
lu every state in thz Union that bave already been
published, would A1l a large volume. These tes-
timonials have beem writtem withost solicitation.
They bave beer published verbatim ae they were
reeeived.

Neceasarily the testimounials that have publicly
appeared bave beem but eme or t%Wo, bere aml
there, taken almost at random from an enormousiy
large pumber that every day and every week
steadily incresses.

Besides, it 18 to Le remembered that not eme
tithe of all the maguificent cures fairly due to
Puine's celery eompound ever get beyond the
knowledge of the luuncdiate family; that, im foet,
few people bave soy appreciation of the pumber
of families throughout the Unlted States where
Paine’'s celery compeund Is kept comstantly om
bind and is being taken or has been taken by
some one of its members.

Palne's celery pound has al
enormeus wWork. It has saved lives.
health. It has saved homes.

But its worz as the greatest nerve and braim
strengtlener and restorer the world has known, is
only well started.

It 15 not beyond ihe reach of the most modest
housebold, while a moch grester expenditure will
procuve nothing else so effective.

Palne's celery compound, the remedy that makes
people well, is within reach of all!

dy done am
It has suved

that if he had hinted at any such secret
she would never have resied until she
knew what it was,
—_——— ——
“The Knock-Out” at Auctions.
From Ghambers’ Journal.

There are, we will suppose, inga certain
sale half a dozen “lots” of choice old china.
Four first-class dealers in this property at-
tend the auction; call them A, B, C and D.
It is mutually arranged that A shall do the
bidding and the remaining three keep silent.
We will suppose, with a view to simplicity,
that each of these =ix lots is worth to a
dealer £4, but as our four friends are prob-
ably the only persons in the room who could
dispose of such property, and who under-
stand its value, and, as they refrain from
competing, It {s not at all surprising to find
that the six lots are bought by A at the rate
of 10 shillings apiece.

80 much for the first stage in the plot. The
sale being concluded, A, B, C, and D for-
gather at some obscure public house, where
they can have the use of a private room,
and then begins the second auction. Lot
No. 1 is offered. and, after some competition,
is alloited to C, for, let us say, £3 10s. He
paya over this sum to A, who acts as auc-
ticneer, and who, after deducting the 10s.
hie has paid for the lot, proceeds to divide
the balance of £1 among the members of the
party. Consequently, C gets his piece of
china for £3 19s. and 15s. back into the bar-
gaim, while the others each recelre 3 lke
amount. So with the next lot, which D huys
for more or less, as the case may be; and, in
fact, the procedure as quoted MAay Serve as
an illustration of how the affair is conducted
throughout.

—_—— e — -
Mated.

”

From Judge.
He—"That was a queer freak of Price's -
marrying a weman twice his age. 1 won-
der how it came about 7"
She—"Naturally enough. He was with-
out money and she was without Price.”
>e—

New People.

From Fun.
Chunk—"Doesn"t a ‘New Woman' make
you feel fairly mad?”

Quiiverful—'Yes; but she's not so bad as
a new baby.”

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS TO FOLLOW,

He—"A bore like a microbe? I give it up.”

"lﬁ‘ecause it takes a Jong time to freeze him out, but you can easily make it too hot
for him.”

RAILROADSs.

SOUTHERN RAILWAY,
«  (Mledmont Alr Line.)
e in eTect December 30, 1895,
All tralps artfve and I.a\: »f Pennsylvania
hon.

for Strasburg, da ox Sunday,
&t Lyuchbarg with the .\urt:,li nﬂ’mn daily,
and wiith C. & 0. dally for Natural Bridge aud
Cliiton, Forge,
11:15 AM.—Daily—The UNITED STATES F.ST
MAIL carries Pullman Buffet Sleepers New York
and Washingion to Jacksouville, uniting st Char-
lotte with Pullman Sloeper &» Augustsa; also Pull-
m.n Aew York te New Orleans vin Mont-

gomery, counccting at  Atianta with Pullman
Sleepr for Hirmingham, . «m St Louls.
* 0l PM.—lowl for Surasburg, dally, escept
Y.
451 P.M.—

. Daily—leeal tor Charlottesville.

10:48 PP M- Dally - WASHINGTON AND S0UTH-
WESTERN VESCIBULED LIMITED, composasd of
Puliman Visti ned ~vep re, Dimdog Cars aod Day
Comchus, Puliman Sleepers New York to Asheville
and Hot Springs, N, (.; New York to Memphis via
Birmingbam, Sew Yok to New Orleans vian At-
Ianta and Montgowers, and New York to Ta
via Chariotte, Commbia and Jac . Vestl-
buled Day Coa:h Washington te Atlanta. Dining
Car fram Gre n bhoro’ ¢ alon gomery.

TRAINS CEIWEEY WANHL GTON AND 200D
HILL leave Washington 4:01 A M. dally and 4:6
P.ai. dady, exespt Sonday, 6:25 P.M. Eun-
duys culy, for Round Hill; 4;82

P.M., I.l‘r‘. exoent
Sunday, for Leeshusg, aswd 6:25 1M, iy, for
Herudon.  Retumn ng arcdive st Washington 8:28

AM. apd 3:00 1" M. dally from Hound Hill, 7:08
AN, dally, exevp! Sund v, from Herndon, and §:34
AM. daly, except Sindey, irom

Throngh iraias from the
ey G:42 AM., 2:30 P.M. apd 9:40 P.M. aally.
Manzssas Drivision, 935 A.M. Jsily, c-neg Sou-
day. and K40 A M., daily from Chariettesviile.

Tckets, Sle pag Car tes rvathon nod afermdtion
furnishol =t o, 311 and 1560 Pennsyivanin ave-
m and st PPenssyivania KHailroad Pissenger Sta-

W. H. GREEN, tieneral
3. M. CULP, Trafe

W A. IURK. G.nera. Pass
a0 L5 BHOWS Gen Ar Tom
BALTIMORE AXD OHIO RAILROAD,
Ecbedule in effect December 1, 1895,

Leave W from station corner of New

-y aveone and C =t
For Clicago and MNorihwist, Vestibuied Limited

Uaies 1130 a.m., 8:20 pom

ton aud Steuotun, 11:30 a.m.
Fir Win-hesier and ~

)

For Luray, Natural
P e iy, 3 daily
. 4:48 p.m. .
For l-ltl—= k dsys, G: 2850,
X700, 8?'._3‘3& lg;"':&l '.”’ o
433, x5:08, :s?u.'ﬁ:n '5:35, x6:20, 6:80, x8:
zil:60 pm. and 12
night; x6:30, a2l
A.m., 312:'0, 512 6, 1:00, 35:00, 2:35, &
£:1 58:00 x9:00, 1000, 21150 pm.,
For Annapolis, 7:10 and !‘:gl.l.. 12:15 aad 4:23
- m.
Frederick, a0, %9:30, S11:30 am., [:15
*4:30, *5:30 p.m. e -
For Boyd sud way polots, *9:40, 110-25 pm
For od way S *R:00
i, eehias, evies, *9:d0,
.,
YAL PLUBR L1
PHILADELPIA.
F Phiia fa, New i Boston and the
lh‘: weed doys (T:00, s Can, s:u-@ 110:00

Chat M
T e e’
59:30, xI0 x11:30
-0 xl
B:15, xv:ou, x10:08, 1i: o5 2 3 008
2 6:3u,
20l night
'F‘or Sundays, 8:30 a.m.
For Hagerstown, *11:30 a.m. and *5:30 p.m.
way poiats, '9:00,
p.m, m- trains, stopplog at
u.i. b v p.m.
Ful
All trains illuwinated with pintsch light.
a.m., Dinlng Car), 11.59 (122 IMu Car), 3:00
5:05 D.ning Car), 8:00 pam. (12:01 W
Car, open at 1090 o'clocky. Saudiys Em. a-

ing Y (9:00 am., D Cary,
Car), 3:00 Duh.“wa. 8:00 (12:01 night,
Skt Ca for pusscngers 10:00 p.m.).

CHESAPEAKE AXD OHIO RAILWAY,
Schedule In effect Novemsber IT, INUS.

Treins teave dajly from Uslon Station (3. and
P.), 6th and B sts.

the grandest in America, with

the ho a.ﬂ-nﬂ solid train seryv-

a.m.
am.; Chicago, 530 p.m.: Bt P
. ville, 11:50 a.m.

Lexington, 11:10 a.m.; Leuls wia
Cincinmati.

11:10 P.M. DAILY.—-The famous “F. F. V. Lim-
ited.” A molid Vestibunled train, with Dioime Car

PEXNSYLVANIA LIMITED, -
Dining. and

10:30 .:'l.g r.\‘:? LINE. —Puliman
Car t¢ Harrishborz. Parlor and
Harrisbo to Pittsharg.

3:40 PM. WAGO AN 3

lman Ruffet Pario: var to Tiarrisburg.

WM“’ Horrisborg to St

He and Chicazo.

ESTERN EXPRESS —Puliman ﬁ:

nnd Harrisburg to Clev

Car 1o Chirngo.

70 PM., SOUTHWESTERN EXPRESS. —Pullman

od Diaing Cars to St. Louls, and Sleep-

Ha 1 tl
PACIRIC.

’Imh

Buffet Parlor

iex Ow to Piti=barg.
700 AM. v Kane, Canasdaigun, Rochestrr and
Nilagere Falls 3a'ly, ex Sonday.
ISR i S B el et
7:10 PN for Whia Rechester, Baffaic and

msport,
Nisgara Falls d.lly, except Saturday, with
(:r Wuhln:u{m o Saspension Dridge,

P.M. foc Erie, Canandalgun, Rochester, Buf-
and S:nkr:. Falls dully, Sleeping Car Wash-
m

wsfyde

nrh

..§-g,‘§* =§E
® olg
-] 5 @
AE g
- &
§ o
3
85

- .':;E

]
a8

zspgo
1§3§9

;

N
o

For Alexnadria, 430, 6:35, 7:45, 8:40, 9:45, 10:57,
50 A M., 1250, 1:40, 3:20, 4:25, 5:00. 5

15, %:02, 10:10 rnd 11:39 P.M,
0, T:45, 9:45 A M., 2:45, 6:15, 8:02 aud 10:10

ve Alexandria for Washington, 6-05,
$:10, 10:1H, 10:28 A.M., 1:00,
5:00, B €:13, 7:00

8 P.M. On &lﬂg at 6:
#0. 7: w:10
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S M PREVOST. J. R. W0OD,

ral Manag 1P ger Ageat.
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' MEDICAL.

NO FEE TILL CORED. DR. GRACY, EYE, SAmR,
Nose snd Throat Specialist. Hoaring restercd,
catnrrhs cured, rivging In ears
ences furmisbed, testimonisls ou ille
n.w.

MAMNLY VIGOR AND NERVE POWER RESTGRED
Ly wsing a bottle or two of Dr. Brothers’ in-
ll.'urntm cordial. Is no remedy ogual te
this. U 5 years in this city. 800 B s w ndio-2me

N0 FEE UATIL CCRED e
Dr. Leatherman,

G F st. nw,,
EXPERT SPECIALIST in the ticatment! and core
of all forms of I'RIVATE
HYDI CELE. VARICOCELE,
permanently cured.  Vieality restored.
Consultation free. liours, ¥ to 12 am., 2 to 5
pm.  Teesday, Tharsday aod Saturday nicghis, 7
to 8. Sunoays, 4 1o & ocl-4m*

~ UNDERTAKERS
g
BALM

(C. B. Nicbols. o&“
NICHOLS & UNDEUTABKERS & EM ElS,
lMu. ave. s.e., Wash D.C.
Chapel services,

2d awd
© W.R. Speare,
Undertaker & Embalmer,

940 F Street Northwest.
firstclase and on the most
cleptone call 340, al-tr

Everything
reasonable terms.

STKICTURES, &c., -

souh arrive st Washing- ™

way stations, *5.50 p.m.
. Momooke, &-ﬂl‘
New Ucleans, 9:1 L
through.
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